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ticians who spoke in the name of Britain; bitter anger against
the General Staff, who from safe billets behind the Line con-
demned hundreds and thousands of men to useless butchery;
and a contempt, mixed with envy, for all fit males of military
age, even technicians in key-industries, who had escaped their
share of front-line service. Into the last class fell all young
ministers of religion, except Roman Catholic chaplains, who
were admired as always at hand to give extreme unction to the
dying, and the exceptional Dissenting or Anglican 'Woodbine
Willies'-who lent the stretcher-beaters a hand on bad days, but
were regarded as *comic turns3 rather than heroes. The B.E.F.
were in general irreligious: they had reduced morality to the
single virtue of loyalty. The Seven Deadly Sins of Pride, Envy,
Lust, Avarice, Intemperance, Anger and Sloth were venial, so
long as a man was courageous and a reasonably trustworthy
comrade. God^as an all-wise Providence was dead; blind Chance
succeeded to the Throne.
This view naturally induced a perverse sympathy for the
German fighting men opposite; and the simple sentiment was
tediously reiterated that if the Kaiser, the Crown Prince, Hin-
denburg and Company were put into one trench and the British
Government were put into another and both parties forced to
throw bombs at each other, peace would be signed within three
minutes. It was, of course, admitted that the German Govern-
ment was malignant, while the British Government was just
criminally stupid. The trend of feeling was thus towards 'ideal
anarchism9 and the consoling apr$s-la-guem-finie hopes of the
serving soldier included two principal items: first a crushing of
the German Government, by a defeat of the German Army, and
next a clean sweep in Britain of all oppressors, cheats, cowards,
skrimshankers, reactionaries and liars who had plagued and
betrayed him during his service. The mood is most clearly and
forcibly presented in Counter Attack, a boot of poems by an in-
fantry officer, Siegfried Sassoon, published before the war ended.
The Lower Deck had much the same feelings, though the
sailor's respect for the Germans against whom he fought w$s
lower than that of the soldier, especially after the scuttling of
the German Fleet at Scapa Flow. This anarchic mood was not
constructive. Few wished to 'build a new world', as the poli-
ticians promised; tiae general intention was merely to cleanse
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